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THE DRAMA. 
i me 


PRINCESS’S. 

It is a hard task for a critic to sit for 
nearly two hours to see the celebrated cha- 
racters of Shakespeare’s plays made into a 
show, the splendid music of Beethoven cut 
to pieces to suit a maudlin dramatic 
masque, as it is called, and hear it played 
by a miniature orchestra, such as the Prin- 
cess's. Yet this was our fate the latter end 
of last week, with ‘‘ The Ruins of Athens.” 
The piece is an adaptation, by Mr. Bartho- 
lomew, of a German one. We are indebted 
to this gentleman for “ Antigone,” played 
last year at Covent-garden. The English 
version is simply this: -- Minerva (Mrs. 
Brougham), after having been confined two 
thousand years for an offence against her 
father, is at length liberated and pardoned. 
She is transported by Mercury (Mrs. Stir- 
ling), to Athens, at her own request, and is 
astonished to find it fallen from its high 
estate, and that its people are slaves. To 
soften her grief, Mercury takes her to Lon- 
don, as (he says) the now emporium of the 
world, for commerce, literature, and art, 
Such .is the outline, and a very bare one it 
is. The piece has not one redeeming qua- 
lity ; and had it not been for the admirable 
acting of Mrs. Stirling, the dancing of the 
Gilberts and Marshalls,and the pageantry of 
the Shakespearian. characters, would not 
have been tolerated for even one night. As 
it was, the house was nearly divided, and 
the piece only saved by a small majority. 








To compensate, however, for this failure, 
we were treated to the performances of two 
of our greatest favourites, Madame Vestris 
and Mr. Charles Matthews, who made their 
appearance on these boards for the first 
time on Sajurday last, Madame Vestris 
playing a pretty little part in a new drama, 
which appears very like a translation from 
the French ; it is called a “ Speaking Like- 
ness.” The plot (if plot it can be called) 
is this:--Manette (Madame Vestris), a 
duchess in disguise, had been obliged to 
leave her husband owing to ill usage, and 
carefully circulating a report of her death, 
is enabled to live in peace as a humble ser- 
vent in the family of the Baron de Rancy 
(Mr. Granby), where she meets Alfred 
(Mr. J. Vining), a young man of whom she 
has been enamoured while in Paris, who 
likewise has fallen in love with her. He 
having lost all traces of her, is struck with 
the likeness of Manette, and wishing to 
have a portrait, dresses her up in the fa- 
shion of the duchess. While taking ber 
picture, to keep her still he gives her a pa- 
per, from which she discovers her husband's 
death, and at the news faints ; he of course 
assists her to recover, and on her return to 
consciousness reveals the secret she has so 
long held, and he takes her and her fortune. 
There is a slight under plot, the interest of 
which consists of tho willingness of Coco 
(Mr, Compton) to marry any body, pro- 
vided they have money, which, ashe says, 
is ‘‘ quite another thing.” Beyond his mas- 
ter offering him 1000 francs to marry Ma- 
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nette, and Alfred offering him 500 francs 
down to marry Therese, he has little to do 
with price. It was perfectly successful. 
Madame was called for at the fall of the 
curtain, and was rapturously applauded be 
a crowded house. The same honour was 
conferred on Coco. The pieces of “ He 
would be an Actor,’ and “Two in the 
Morning,” succeeded, Mr. C. Mathews 
playing his original parts with the same care 
ever displayed by this gentleman. The 
pieces are well known to every playgoer,and 
it is needless to say more than that all 
things passed off with great eclat. A new 
drama, in two acts, entitled “ Matthews 
and Co.” was produced on Mondav night, 
Mr. C, Matthews is the hero. He changes 
his dress several times with surprising 
quickness. The piece was quite successful. 
Mr. C. Mathews, we understand, is the 
author. 
DRURY-LANE. 

Mr. Benedict has established himself in 
public favour to a greater extent than at 
any other period. His music has always 
been of a scientific and distinguished cast. 
In his new opera he has blended the simple 
and scientific with much judgment, his 
solos being such as the entire audience can 
well understand, while they delight the 
most cultivated ear.. The songs by Har- 
rison and Miss Rainforth are encored every 
night. The chorusses are also beautifully 
executed. The finale, by Misses Romer and 
Rainforth, produces a most pleasing effect. 
The opera draws very full houses, 

LYCEUM. 

An admirable burlesque ballet interlude, 
from the pen of Mr. J. H. Stocqueler, 
founded on the “ Marble Maiden,” of 
Drury Lane celebrity, has been produced at 
this house. The scene of the piece is laid 
in the study of Cosmode Chizzleton (Mr. 
Wigan) an artist, where an entertaining di- 
alogue takes place between the artist and 
Michael Angelo Higgs (Mr. Keeley), on 
the beauties of art, after which they both 
depart, and the stage is left for Mrs. Keeley, 
the handmaid of Emily Bradford (Miss 
Laidlaw), Cosmo’s “ object and subject” 
(we quote the bills) who, in her delight at 
seeing the statue of her mistress, upsets, 
and of course, destroys it. The interest of 
the piece then consists of the various shifts 
to avoid the artist knowing of the loss, the 














lady represented agreeing to be herself the 
statue. During the piece we have a pas de 
deux and a grand pas de quatre; the piece 
concluding with the latter. The drama is 
written in rhyme of more than an ordinary 
kind, various hits were highly applauded, 
more especially the following of Nelson, 
given by Mrs. Keeley :— 


“For years he braved the battle and the 
breeze, 


Of England’s foes he fairly swept the seas; 
He boarded all who did close quarters dare, 
And now he’s boarded in Trafalgar square.” 

Mrs. Keeley seemed quite recovered 
from her indisposition, and enjoyed the fun. 
Miss Laidlaw made her debut on the occa- 


| sion, and was wellreceived. She is destined 
| to attain a good and lasting reputation ; she 


dances with great grace, and we doubt not 
her efforts will soon be appreciated. The 
piece was perfectly successful, and will, we 
hope, enjoy a long season, like its predeces- 
sor from the same fertile pen. 
OLYMPIC, 

ProressoR KELLER’s Poses PLASTIQUES. 

The beautiful entertainment of Professor 
Keller and his talented company, has becn 
removed from the Adelaide Gallery to this 
house. The amusement consists of a va- 
riety of singing and daneing, Tableaux Vi- 
vants, and Poses Plastiques. It commenced 
on the evening we visited them with a con- 
cert a la Strauss by a juvenile quartette of 
boys and a more aged gentlemen. The 
dancing consists of an Italian “ duet dance” 
(so say the bills) by two little Italians, a 
girl and boy, who singa love ditty, and 
dance a pas de deux with admirable effect ; 
the youug lady especially, who gives great 
promise of becoming an admirable danseuse. 
We were treated likewise to a performance 
by the professor himself, called the “ Flying 
Zephyr;” aflying “ Hercules’ would have 
been a better name, for truly he is an Her- 
culanean man. It comprised various feats, 
such as standing out from a pole with the 
feet only fastened, and revolving round and 
round with enormous velocity. But the 
most pleasing and beautiful portion consist- 
ed of the Poses Plastiqnes; the various 
groups were of the most admirable descrip- 
tion, and shewed great judgment in the se- 
lection. We had scenes from History, 
Scripture, and Imagination; but the most 
grand of all was the statue of “ Ariadne,” 
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a solitary female sitting on the back of a 
leopard; it is the most magnificent thing 

we ever remember to have seen; the quiet- 

ness and perfect grace of the figure was 

sublime. The face of the lady representing 

her is so handsome, and her figure so well 

formed, that the admission would be cheap 

to vee her alone. The last group (consist- 

ing of the whole troupe) paying homage to 

her Majesty’s bust, isa splendid piece of 
artistic arrangement, and must be seen to 

satisfy ; no description can do justice to it. 

We advise all our readers to pay an early 

visit to the Professor. 

SADLER’S WELLS. 

Sir E. L. Bulwer seems to be the most 
fortunate of our modern authors. His plays 
are continually acted either at one legiti- 
mate theatre or another. This week we 
have witnessed the revival of his comedy 
of “ Money,” which was excellently acted 
by the representatives of the various cha- 
racters, The principal character, :velyn, is 
played by Mr. Phelps in an easy and grace- 
ful style, every point was made the most of, 
His scenes with Mrs. Warner were acted 
with energy and judgment; nor was the 
lady wanting in feeling and pathos. Mr. 
G. Bennett, as Stout, the M.P., kept the 
house ina continued roar of laughter. His 
acting was in every respect what the author 
intended by the character—a showing up 
of a self-willed M.P. returned to Parlia- 
ment by aclass of persons who have no 
voice of their own. Mr. Mellon, as Greaves, 
was never seen to greater advantage ; come- 
dy is evideatly this gentleman's forte; it 
was an admirable performance. Mr. Younge 
merited his usual approbation. Miss Cooper 
looked and acted the giddy girl in a very 
animated manner; and Mrs. Marston made 
agay and fascinating widow, Altogether 
the comedy was well and efficiently acted. 

STANDARD. 

The astounding mechanical resources of 
this popular house of entertainment have 
been brought into full play, and the Grand 
Cirque Olympique, formed by the entire re- 
moval of the stage, has been thrown open. 
The horsemanship is really excellent, sup- 
ported by some first-rate native and foreign 
artistes, among whom we find Monsieur 
and Madame Tournaire, Signor Rinaldo, 
Madame Klatt, Monsieur Francois, Mr. 


THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 











83 


Nichols, &c. &c.; many of whom made 
successful debuts at Astley’s some short 
time back, and whose performances nightly 
go off with a very great degree of eclat, 
Among the most admired feats, we may 
particularize the ‘ Hussar’s Manceuvre,” 
the “Pas de Garlande,” the ‘ American 
Voltigeur,” the “French Soldier,” ‘ La 
Esmeralda,” &c. The clowns, Messrs. 
Twist and Nichols, are as full of fun as’ is 
their wont, and what with old stundard 
jokes, and new and modern ones, still con- 
tinue to amuse all sizes and all ages. The 
feats of horsemanship, which commence 
the evening’s entertainments, are nightly 
followed by Barnett’s interesting and po- 
pular nauitcal melo-drama of “The Mi- 
nute Gun at Sea,’”’ in which Mr. Howard 
supports the principal rele of Miles Lans- 
down with great tact and energy, and Mr. 
Hl. Bignold represents the jolly tar Tom 
Tough, ‘“ who’se seen a little service,” with 
praiseworthy zest. The other characters 
were well filled by Messrs. and Mesdames 
Milborne, Burton, Grant, Short, and Big- 
nold. Our space prevents us from scan- 
ning their each particular merits, and we 
must take the whole together and pronounce 
their exertions as laudable and deserving 
in the highest degree; as well from the 
heartiness with which they entered into the 
characters they depicted, as the nicety and 
exactness with which they represented theme 
The scenery was good. A grand military 
ballet of action entitled “* The Greek Re- 
” concluded the performances, and 
was completely successful. 

TALES OF THE DRAMA, 

BY AN OLD STAGER, 
No. IV,_THE JEALOUS HUSBAND. 


negade, 








The scene we have just described in so 
hurried a manner, in an endeavour to give 
the reader an idea of the brevity of the 
time it occupied, requires some little expla- 
nation, The whole was one of merry Jack 
Randal’s jokes, joined to the worthy pur- 
pose of putting an end to Mr. Gaunt’s vio- 
lent jealousy and suspicion, and of turning 
the tables upon him. Jack had sent him 
the anonymous letter, and we had hired a 
cab for the scheme. Your humble servant, 
dear reader, personated the cabman, while 
Randa] played the butterfly paramour ; but 
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did pretty Mrs. Gaunt join in the plan? no, 
no, little innocent woman, she knew nothing 
about it; Mrs, Ginger, whom Jack had 
picked up somehow or another, labouring 
under the intoxicating effects of her fa- 
vourite liquor, arrayed in the said scarlet 
shawl, the property of Mrs. Gaunt, had 
formed a capital substitute for that lady, so 
that you did’nt see her face, for there could 
have been no mistaking her there. How 
Randal contrived to procure the red shawl, 
whether he bought a copy of it, or stole the 
original, I am to this day ignorant of, but 
conclude he managed to get it either one 
way or the other. 

Meanwhile the cabs flew on with a rail- 
way velocity. The horses were about upon 
a par, both declining into the vale of years, 
and both no little wearied with their labors 
of the day; so that looking upon itas a 
race, ail was fair and on an equal footing, 
excepting as regards the advantage a first 
starting had given us. I was certainly by 
no means an accomplished Jehu, and quite 
an amateur inthe science of cab-driving, 
but still I knew how to thrash a horse, and 
made the animal tear along at a pace to- 
tally unprecedented in the annals of cab- 
horses, by dint of tremendous lashings, and 
by being wantonly lavish in the whip-cord. 
Now cabman No. 2 was well acquainted 
with the little failings and eccentricities of 
his Buceephalus, and goaded on by the pro- 
mises of Mr. Gaunt, who kept his head and 
neck thrust out of the cab-window, and 
shaking his fist at us in a menacing manner, 
went along at a rapid rate, which after a 
quarter of an hour’s run, I found gained 
upon us, Convulsed with laughter at the 
ridiculousness of the scene, I turned round 
to ask Jack Randal what was next to be 
done, and found that he was having a des- 
perate labour to undergo in endeavouring 
to subdue the violent temperament of tipsy 
Mrs. Ginger, who had got excited into 
madness in her inability to comprehend 
what was the meaning of itall. I received 
his directions to keep on as long as I could, 
and when cab No. 2 got close upon us to 
stop, when he and myself were to effect 
our escape, leaving Mr. Gaunt and Mrs. 
Ginger to settle the finale between them- 
selves. An accident hastened this resolu- 
tion. Our wretched steed, worn out with 





fatigue, stumbled and fell; so leaping from 
the box, I opened the door, and dragged 
out Jack Randal, Gaunt’s sepulchral “ stop, 
stop, youd——d rascals, give back my 
wife!” sounding closé upon us. Now Mrs. 
Ginger had fixed tight hold upon Jack, so 
that in pulling him out, she bundled out 
too, a conglomerated mass of petticoats 
and shawls, with her bonnet crushed over 
her head and face from the frequent con- 
cussions with the top of the cab my hur- 
ried driving had occasioned. She was much 
inflamed with liquor, and had got some ab- 
surd notion into her head (most probably 
from her great connexion with theatrical 
affairs) that she was the heroine of domes. 
tic drama, and she would persist in calling 
us “hated myrmidons of the tyrant liber- 
tine,” and shouting in a gtentorian tone 
“avaunt,pampered menials, pollute not my 
innocence with your villian touch !” with all 
the emphasis and excitement usual to act- 
resses as virtuous heroines, but in so violent 
a manner that one periled life and limb in 
approaching her. At this moment! caught 
sight of Gaunt’s thin form leaping from 
the cab, he was deadly pale, and flourishing 
his sword with a maniacal fury, and shout- 
ing “die, villian, seducer !” was about to 
make a most desperate dash at us. I saw 
that not a moment was to be lost, so seizing 
Mrs. Ginger at the back, as she was be- 
labouring poor Jack Randal ina dreadful 
style, with one tremendous effort I wrenched 
her from him, and raising her from the 
ground at arms length, while she was kick- 
ing and fighting and swearing away like a 
termagant, I awaited the charge of Mr. 
Gaunt. Hecame, so sending Mrs, Ginger 
forward with a desperate push, a violent 
concussion sent them both reeling in the 
kennel. ‘Oh! Marianne, how could you 
do so!” gioaned poor Gaunt, the blood 
streaming from his nose, and his face be- 
grimed with mud. “Hold your precious 
tongue, you hold willain, do!” shouted 
Mrs. Ginger, thrashing into poor Gaunt, 
imagining in her drunkenness she had 
found her old antagonist Randal, “ at yet 
time o’ life, oh! you'd like to ruin my fater 
prospinks would yer, to rob me o’ my wer- 
tue! you willain, take that, and that, and 
that!’ “Why it aint Marianne! oh! oh! 
oh! don't, don’t, what a fool I was; oh! 
oh! oh!" 
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> . . . 

We have shewn enough, Mr. Gaunt, 
though ignorant of his physicians, found a 
happy cure in the thrashing he had _receiv- 
ed at the hands of Mrs. Ginger, never 
again having a thought of jealousy to dis- 
turb his rest and peace of mind. Mrs. 
(iinger too derived a moral from the adven- 
ture, or at least it is supposed she did, for 
she never got drunk again, or rather she 
was never again seen in a state of intoxica- 
tion. D. 
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OUR THEATRICAL VOCABULARY, 
By GarRkicK FUNNYBONE. 


[Continued from No, 32}. } 

AparrTer.—A cobbler whose dealings in 
many acts fully justify the title. A kind of 
theatrical gardener, who increases the life 
of the sapling by the aid of the pruning knife. 
One who has a gent in Paris to furnish him 
with the plot of every new prodnction, by 
which means he is enabled to cut, curl, and 
trim a-la-mode Anglais. In Latin, Ar- 
TANS, adapting. Apropos, in this line we 
have several apt hands. 

ADVERTISEMENT, a public announce- 
ment.--Bunn’s daily puff. A species of ar- 
chery in which the public taste is the éarget, 
and the manager the drawer of the long bow. 

AFTERPIECE, a go-between. Sometimes 
the termination of the evening. Part of the 
illegitimate drama, though very often far 
from a natnral production. In Latin, Suc- 
CEDO, to come after; thus, it never comes 
after more than once unless it succeeds. 

Auto, the reverse of bass. A portion of 
achorus. The term is supposed to have 
originated at the incorporation of the 
Hampshire Ancient Briton Loyal Indepen- 
dent Harmonic Club, who selected a por- 
tion of their chorus from each principal 
town: thus, the bassi were from Basing- 
stoke, the tenors from Alton, &e. 

APPLAUSE, the reverse of disapprobation. 
=A noise varying in style according to the 
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ing to enthusiasm, generally signified in 
the boxes by waving of hands, kerchiefs,&c. ; 
in the pit by hats and sticks; in the gal- 
lery, by exclamations of “ A’int that fine, 
Jack?” “Slapup!” “ Bray-vo!” T. P. 
Cooke, Saville, or Hicks—(whichever you 
please, my litte dear). When displayed by 
sweethearts visiting the theatres the lady 
never applauds, the gentleman becoming 
the clapper for his belle. 

ARMY, a Stage property.—A wonder in 
theory. Something very frequently left en- 
tirely to the imagination of the audience. 
A band of supernumeraries, varying from six 
to twenty. A series of personages who kill . 
each other with flat iron pokers, with bird- 
cage handles,—in stage phraseology, broad- 
swords ;-- “ heroes of a hundred fights,” 
each fought in the short space of three mi- 
nutes. A stock of files who seldom rank 
above five shillings per week, including 
attendance two mornings for exercising and 
standing at ease ; if flogging was allowed, the 
drummer would receive a tanner extra. 
Forces who are forced to dress in all kinds 
of toggery; coats built for infantry of six 
feet without boots are cobbled on to the backs 
of little men, the tails almost touching the 
heels; while many a locomotive bodkin is 
encased in a “ Moses” large enough for the 
Swiss giantess ; real paper armour, halberd 
hats, and fire arms with broken barrels that 
will not kill a flea, to make the enemy flee-- 
to say nothing of the aquatic smadl-clothes, 
which we always consider as unmentione 
ables. 





RECOLLECTIONS OF A VISIT TO 
FLANDERS IN 1888, 
{ Continued from p. 54. ] 
BRUGES. 

This city still retains much of its former 
splendour; the rich page of its history 
comes rushing o’er the recollection as you 
tread its streets and gaze upon its architec- 
tural relics. The gallant counts ot Flan- 
ders and the chivalry of their age—the ex- 
tent of its commerce—its wealthy mer- 
chants—the many men of learning whom it 
has sent forth—and, above all, the great 
Van Eyck, founder of the divine art of oil 
painting—all erowd upon the brain, and 
gild its poorest hovel with an undying bril- 





character of the company. When amount- 





liancy. It contains many fine churches, 
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the pulpits of which are carved in the most 
elaborate manner, and in themselves con- 
tain enough to compensate the tourist for 
many a weary day’s travelling ; figures and 
foliage spring out of the wood with such 
a truth to the things they represent that the 
touch alone dispels the illusion ;-- these, 
added to the splendour of their altars and 
shrines—(the altar rail of one church form- 
ed out of a running frieze of the vine, with 
boys sporting about, is particularly worth 
mentioning) form the grand focus of attrac- 
tion to all visitors. The Hotel de Ville, a 
good old gothic relic, has a square and dou- 
-ble avenue of trees in front of it, in the 
midst of which stands a statue of Van 
Eyck. There are many other buildings of 
equal note, more especially the grand 
tower (also gothic), which springs up toa 
great height, and forms one side of the 
Grand Place, or market. The people seem 
ap industrious race, and still retain the 
maoy peculiarities of dress so often depicted 
by the Flemish artists. On Monday last 
(ist of May) it was a fair, or festival day ; 
we ascended the grand tower, which con- 
tains a fine set of bells, and from whence 
we commanded an extensive and pleasing 
view. The square beneath was crowded 
with people, so small, indeed, that they 
looked like a swarm of flies crawling about 
a sand plain. It was now that we felt the 
value of the brilliant colours that foreigners 
so love to bedeck themselves with, each 
figure giving such relief to the other that 
they stood distinctly forth. Presently a 
strain of music mingled with the wind as it 
swept past us, and the shouts of the people 
below came buzzing upwards; we looked 
for the cause, and beheld a troop of soldiers 
slowly riding down one of the streets lead- 
ing to the square, then came their band— 
another troop and band—others, with drum- 
mers and fifers--a number of men carrying 
some splendid banners, emblazoned with 
religious subjects, and huge lighted candles 
in still larger candlesticks--near two hun- 
dred young girls dressed in white, with 
wreaths of flowers round their heads--seve- 
ral Sisters of Charity, Monks of St. Francis, 
and a number of other religious personages, 
bearing numerous valuables belonging to 
their churches--then the priests singing 
mass and bearing the host---the whole end- 











ing by another troop of horse and foot. You 
may guess what a thrilling scene this was ; 
lit up by the bright and glowing sun, and 
possessing all the charm of novelty. We 
descended from our elevated position, and 
hurried to get a closer view. We found the 
houses decorated with green boughs and 
flags and the streets lined with people. As 
the procession passed each house had light- 
ed candles placed on their window sills ; 
and just before the holy men came, a ser- 
vant brought from each doorway a basket 
of green rushes, and so strewed their path- 
way, all heads being uncovered and many 
kneeling. We now hastened to the Hotel 
de Ville, the square in front of which was 
crowded with people ; here we found a tem- 
porary altar had been erected ; presently the 
soldiers appeared, and stationed themselves 
on each side of it--then the rest of the pro- 
cession. The churchmen crowded to the 
altar, the high-priest ascended its steps— 
all became still—he breathed a prayer and 
exhibited the host, the people kneeling as 
he did so. This over, the soldiers marched 
off, the priests entered their church, and 
so ended what we afterwards found was the 
annual procession of bearing the blood of 
our Saviour through the streets of Bruges, 
this same blood having been collected in 
Jerusalem, thence taken to Egypt, and so 
brought by some pious person to this good 
city. 
(To be continued). 


THEATRICALS AND MUSIC IN 
AMERICA. 

ANOTHER THEATRICAL REVIVAL—THE 
BALLET ON 1Ts Best AND Most BeEau- 
TIFUL Lecs.—We verily believe there is to 
be another grand revival at the Park Thea- 
tre—a revival in the poetry of motion. The 
new ballet of “Giselle,” produced for the 
first time in this country on Monday even- 
ing, although deficient in many respects, as 
a first performance always is, is undoubt- 
edly destined to have a great run and be- 
come highly popular, Madame Augusta 
dances most beautifully, and her style, al- 
ways extremely winning, is here positively 
captivating and enchanting. Sheis, in fact, 
the embodiment of loveliness, modesty, and 
grace, and the only fit successor of the 
great Elssler. The “Giselle” will be re- 
peated this evening, and we should not be 
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surprised if it had as greatarunas “ Rich- 
ard 111.” produced so magnificently by the 
Keans a short time since. 

Park Tueatre. — Last evening Mr. 
George Vandenhoff made his first appear- 
ance this season, at the Park Theatre, in 
the character of Young Mirabel, in the co- 
medy of ‘‘ The Inconstant.’’ It was one 
of the best pieces of acting we have seen 
for a long time. Mr. Vandenhoff’s style is 
fresh and rich, natural, and graceful. Tle 
carried the house with him, and at the close 
of the play was called out, and returned 
thanks for the enthusiastic reception he 
had met with. 

Herr W. Boucher gives a grand concert 
at the Apollo Saloon, on Saturday evening 
next. 

Miss Julia Northall is to be the principal 
soprano in the choir of the new Grace 
Church. 

Placide is in New Orleans. 

Yankee Hill is in Wilmington, N. C. 

TempLetToN.—This celebrated vocalist 
was to give a concert in Augusta, Ga., on 
the evening of the 5th. We learn that his 
concerts in Charleston, S. C., were crowded 
to overflowing, and everybody delighted 
with the entertainment, The great tenore 
proceeds to Mobile and New Orleans. 

Tue Keans.— Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Kean are drawing crowded and fashionable 
houses in Charleston, S. C.—The papers 
speak in high terms of praise of the acting 
of these distinguished artists, and state that 
the boxes of the theatre have nearly all 
been secured during their engagement. 
The revival in theatricals, which commenc- 
ed here, is, therefore, as we prophesied, 
moving southward. We hope they will not 
allow their success at the south, however, to 
prevent their return to this city in May next. 

Herr ALEXxANDER.—This great German 
magician is now in Richmond, Va., where 
he is very successful. In this city his 
houses were thronged by the most fashion- 
able audiences, and every one was delighted 
with the entertainment presented. 

Hackett is playing at the St 
Theatre, New Orleans. 

Burke, the violinist, is giving concerts in 
Philadelphia. 

Miss Julia Turnbull, the danseuse, is in 
New Orleans. : 

The Seguins are at Boston. 


Charles 
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Miss Julia Dean is the great attraction at 
the theatre in Cincinnati. She is said to 


be a very promising young actress. 

The Acrobat Family are at the American 
Theatre, New Orleans, where they have 
been highly successful. 

Master Sconcia is giving concerts in 
Washington, assisted by Mrs. Bailey, and 
his little sister. 


CHIT-CHAT. 

We have had dropped into our letter-box 
three little publications, all of which we 
consider to be valuable in their way. The 
first is a guide to the ball-room, giving a 
description of ali the new dances now in 
practice, &c.; the second is the game of 
cribbage, loo, &c., easily explained; the 
third, and certainly a valuable little book, 
worthy of the patronage of the younger 
branches, it is entitled the guide to etiquette. 
We see they are published by Collins, Ho- 
lywell-street; the three may be purchased 
for sixpence. 

Mr. Cuarves KeMBLE read Shakspeare’s 
play of “ As you Like It,” on Friday even- 
ing, in Blagrove’s Concert-room, to a highly 
respectable audience. 

Mr. CALkKIN, JUN. conducted a concert 
which was given at Lewes on Wednesday, 
at which Miss Birch, the Misses Pyne, and 
the conductor sung a variety of composi- 
tions with the greatest success, and Mr. P. 
R. Nicholls played a couple of brilliant 
solos on the flute. 

Mr. Witson has given his Scottish en- 
tertainment repeatedly at Edinburgh to 
crowded audiences, and with the greatest 
success. 

Mas. Firzwituram is fulfilling a very 
successful engagement at Sheffield. A pa- 
rody on “The Boatman Row,” touching 
on all the events of the day, and written by 
Buckstone, is nightly sung by her in “ Wi- 
dow Wiggins” receiving the uproarious 
honour of a treble encore. “The Cricket 
on the Hearth” has been produced, Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam playing her original character 
of Dot. ‘The Green Bushes” is an- 
nounced. The houses have been crowded. 

Moivre. Jenny Linp has becn making 
some splendid progresses, in every sense of 
the term, and everywhere received with fa- 
vour, even from royalty itself. 

Mr. W. H. Homes, the eminent pi- 
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anist and composer, has been unanimously 
elected a member of the Royal Society of 
Musicians. 

Mrs. Cuartes Horn (sun.) has been 
performing at Edinburgh with the greatest 
success ; also at Norwich, where her recep- 
tion was highly flattering; she is of the 
Vestris school, and sings extremely well, a 
great acquisition to both actors and actres- 
ses, as Hudson of the Haymarket has made 
manifest. 

Lorp Howe (a director of the Ancient 
Concerts) has kindly consented to preside 
at the 108th anniversary dinner of the 


Royal Society of Musicians, which will be 
celebrated on the 15th of April, on the same 
grand musical scale as heretofore. 





To Correspondents. 

SuyLock.—You will get the information at 
Barth’s, the publisher’s, Brydges-street, 
Covent-garden. 

AN oL_p Reaper.—We have seen Mr. C. 
Kemble play Romeo in his best days, but 
in our opinion he never threw so much 
fire and energy into the part as Miss 
Cushman. We do not wish to underrate 
Mrs. Warner ; we have always had occa- 
sion to speak of her in the highest possi- 
ble terms. 

R. Poutten.—We do not 
Phillips’s address. 
vilion Theatre. 

Query.—Mr. C. Matthews attempted the 
management of the Adelphi for a short 
season, and failed. Yates seceded from 
the establishment for the time, and went 
to Drury Lane, his wife with him. Mr, 
Mathews did not play ; it was previous to 
his debut as an actor. 

Tyke.— You are right, the Mammoth horse 
is sadly changed since his first appear- 
ance; the confinement to the exhibition 
room does not agree with the gigantic 
animal. 

Tue New Tueatre in Leicester-square 
is to be completed on or before the 29th 
September, 1847, so says the covenant 
Mr. Buckstone has entered into. The 
capital to be raised is £30,000 in shares 
of £250 each, and a limited number at 
£100. F. C. J. Parkinson, Esq. is the 
architect. 

Pauw Pry, Junior.—The rising generation 
will have its troop of Fitz as we have our 
Fitzclarences ; an actress at the Lyceum 
being a most prolific coadjutor to Prince 
George. 


know M. II. 
Enquire at the Pa- 
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J. B—e.— It is a matter of opinion certain- 
ly, but we think the void left in the Hay- 
market Company, by thedeath of Strick- 
land, has not nor cannot be filled up. Til- 
bury is doubtless a talented man, but it is 
no disparagement to say that he is very 
inferior to what Strickland was. 

Poz.—You win your bottle. Mr. H. Bed- 
ford, now singing atthe Coal Hole, is 
brother to Jolly Paul, and is a first-rate 
musician. 

Emma.—* Love not!’ for the mammoth 

singer is a married man, 


- ADVERTISEMENT. 
—@—. 
AMES CAMPBELL, SCOTCH! 


STORES, BEAK ST., REGENT ST. 

The Promenade between the Quadrant and Re- 
gent Circus. 

The large share of public patronage for many 
years bestowed on Mr. CaAMPBELL’s City Estab- 
lishments, and the popularity which his business- 
management has acquired, have induced him to 
open the above Premises on the same principle— 
the chief feature of which is to combine with the 
best quality of articles at the ordinary charges, the 
respectability and comforts of the Hotel or the Club 
House—that is, Mr. C.’s Establishment will be 
found to possess their select without their expen- 
sive character; while his Stores vill affordto Fa- 
milies in the vicinity the advantage of an extensive 
Wholesale Stock at the Ciiy prices. 

In the Coffee Room of the Scorcn Stores, Lun- 
cheons, or a later service of Soups, Chops, Steaks, 
&c., may be had at the shortest notice; and the 
viands, as well as the Wines, Spirits, and Cigars, 
are always the choicest of the market. Mr. C.’s 
especial attention is given to the management 
of this Room, wherein his peculiar mode of seving 
up his Scotch Whisky, which has met with somuch 
approval, is strictly adhered to. The Room itself 
is commodiously and tasiefully laid out: and it will 
ever be his paramount object to keepit select and 
respectable; while it will be noJesshis study to 
minlster to the tastes and comforts of his patrons, 
CIGARS AND CHEROOTS OF THE VERY 

FIRST QUALITY 
That can possibly be obtained, and an unusually 
LARGE STOCK always on hand, cleared direct 
from the Docks, and sold either by weight or tale. 

A Chest of Lopzz Cigars kept in the Smoking 
Room. 


RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c, Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!”—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 


Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (pest-paid,) 











51 and 52, Pate rnoster Row. 
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